that isn't a half-holiday. Perhaps he will want me to stay to lunch. I wonder whether I should."
He climbed the rue du Mont-Cenis. He loved this street, whose slope was as steep as a mountain path, and was always associated for him with his ideas of childhood, of roaming at liberty with his little comrades. It was gayer, more exciting than ever, this October morning. Why must the sunny air of Montmartre be poisoned by far-off happenings ? And why must the spontaneous life of human society, which, despite all its defects, had so many good moments, be suddenly shot through by these great eruptions of historical destiny ?
He passed the rue Caulaincourt, ascended the stone stairs, reached the rue Lamarck, and kept on mounting. Now the street was a village street running between little houses. To the left, in a very old grey, cracked fagade, double gates gave a glimpse of gardens. One side stood open; but, to get in, you had to push a little trellised barrier, furnished with a bell which oscillated at the end of a spring. Clan-ricard pushed the barrier and entered a courtyard with big, uneven paving-stones.
To the left was a wing, attached to the front building at an acute angle, consisting of a ground floor and an upper storey. The glass canopy over the door had some of its panes cracked, and its silver-grey paint was mildewed away. The plaster of the walls was very old. It had acquired that colouring of the old houses on the hill of Montmartre which the eyes of no child of Montmartre can contemplate without his being assailed by all the poems that have gone to the making of his heart - a colouring which contains a little of the sun of the country, a little of the humidity of the provinces, of the shadow of a church, of the wind that has crossed the great plain of the north, of the smoke of Paris, of the reflection of gardens, of the emanation of lawns, lilac, and roses.
It was here that Sampeyre lived. The window of his study was open. If Clanricard advanced a little more to the right, he would see Sampeyre himself sitting at his desk*
Fo

